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Strike A Chord 


Author's Notes: 
Set in my John $ Josh universe, this is their first time having sex. Time period reference: summer of 2003. 
Josh is 23 (going on 24), John is 33. They are working together on songs for one of John's solo albums. 


It had been one long afternoon of work and recording at John's house. They were done for the day with the 


few songs they had been working on for John's new album. Now they were simply having fun. 


They had been playing for an hour non-stop. The everlasting song was bouncing back and forth between John's 
guitar and Josh's keyboard. They were both sitting on the floor, smiling and nodding at the music that was 
unfolding in front of them. 


Josh had been visiting John in his home studio almost daily in the last two weeks in order to work with the 
guitarist on his solo album. The younger musician was thrilled to have the opportunity to collaborate with his 
friend and musical mentor and although he had tried not to admit it initially, he also enjoyed to be close to the 


man he was falling for. 


He didn't want to believe it at first but by now he had spent way too many evenings and nights back home on 
his own thinking back about his working day with the Chili Peppers’ guitarist and wishing that John's long and 


skillful fingers were working their magic on him like they were on John's favorite Strat. 


So, yeah, that's pretty much when Josh noticed that he had started to think about John in a more than 
friendly way. 


The problem was that since the moment Josh had come to terms with this realization, he had had a much 
harder time behaving normally around John, especially in the confines and almost intimate settings of John's 
home studio where they were spending all their time together. Josh was blushing and jumpy and looking away a 
lot whenever they were chatting or when the guitarist approached him a little too close or casually touched 


his shoulder or back. 


It was so much easier and more comfortable when they were simply making music. Josh hated feeling so 
nervous and awkward around John. He couldn't continue like this. He wanted to do something about it but he 
didn't know how. He was not good at hitting on people. Josh had never managed to come up with any flirting 
strategies or pick-up lines. Fortunately for him, being shy and taciturn was apparently an attractive quality 
when you were a musician so Josh was always having more than his fair share of girls and guys coming onto 


him without having to do anything. 


So given his blatant lack of expertise in the matter, how was he supposed to let John know what he felt and 
wanted? Josh was convinced that he was much better at flirting with John musically speaking, like now, when 
they were jamming without taking themselves too seriously. Josh knew that John liked him and that he liked 
playing with him. Would he like anything else with him? John was a peculiar person when it came to personal 
relationships and he was very private. They would usually talk about many things together but relationships 
and dating was not a common topic. Josh had heard about some of John's girlfriends and he knew John also 


liked guys. And that was pretty much all he knew about John's personal love life. 


John wouldn't guess what Josh was thinking so he had to make it clear, if he wanted to have a chance and 


make something happen. 

They were still jamming. John's eyes locked on what Josh was doing when the younger musician suddenly sat on 
his knees and leaned forward towards John to kiss him. It was the most furtive kiss ever but it still was a 
kiss, on the mouth, and John looked a tad puzzled. 

The guitarists left hand stopped moving while Josh's fingers were still dancing over the keys. 


"Josh, what...?" 


Josh folded his legs on the side and sat back, looking down at his keyboard. Perhaps he shouldn't have made a 
move. Pretending that nothing had happened was pointless now but he was trying anyway. 


"Josh," John simply said as he put his hand on Josh's, forcing him stop playing. 


Alright, so John did notice, Josh acknowledged mentally. The whole idea hadn't been very much thought through 
and he didn't know what to tell John now. 


"Im sorry," Josh said so low it was almost a whisper. 
"What was that?" 

Josh lifted his head and looked at John's face from behind his hair. 

"L" Josh started to reply but stopped right away. 

Then he figured whatever he'd say couldn't be worse than what he had just done, so he continued 
"Im.. Attracted to you" 


Josh felt the blush warming up his cheeks. It burnt almost as much as John's touch, with his hand still resting 


over Josh's. 

"I'm flattered," John answered. 

"Damn, | didn't mean to say it like this," Josh mumbled as he freed his hand and tried to move away. 

He didn't go far, though, because he was sitting in the corner of the room with his back almost against the 
wall already. Josh had a quick glance behind him and looked disappointed when he realized he couldn't put much 
distance between him and John so he pulled his knees towards him, hiding his face on the side to try to shield 
himself from whatever reaction John would have. 

John put his guitar aside and pushed Josh's keyboard out of the way before kneeling beside him. 


"Josh, look at me. I'm not upset at the stolen kiss. As | said, I'm flattered more than anything." 


Josh lifted his head above his knees and tilted it on the side. John seemed genuinely fine with what had just 
happened. 


"We're good?," Josh asked, just to be sure. 
"Yes." 
Josh seemed to perk up at that answer and suddenly changed position and sat back on his knees. He didn't 


break eye contact with John and moved closer to him again. His hand crept up on the front of John's shirt. 
The younger guitarist pulled John towards him and kissed him again. This time, it was a proper kiss. 


John closed his eyes and resisted the temptation to kiss back. Josh's mouth was moving over his and his 
pointy nose was poking his face. It was foreign and arousing, and John knew all too well that it was dangerous 


to let Josh do this much longer. 


John pushed the younger man away a little, holding him by his shoulders. He rested his forehead against Josh's 
but kept his eyes closed. 


Its not a good idea," John said softly. 
John felt Josh's fingers fisting his shirt more tightly. 
"Why not?" 


“cause... Its just a crush. It happens when you work closely with someone and you get off from the same 


thing... You know, like we do, creating music." 

John opened his eyes. 

‘Its not just a crush. | think about you all the time... l." 

"Josh, you..." 

| know what a crush feels like and this is different. Being with you, around you, it feels like...” 

"Like what?" 

Josh blinked a couple of times and then gave John a shy smile. 

"Like I'm flying." 

John smiled and then put his hands over Josh's and made him let go of his shirt. 

‘Its easy to confuse exhilaration and aspiration with love and attraction," John said as he sat back. 

Josh looked away and rubbed his hands together nervously. 

‘Its not that. | think about you... Physically. | want to... | wanted to kiss you and.. I've thought about... Other 
things, you know? But I.. | didn't even think that you wouldn't look at me the way | look at you and you wouldn't 
want this and now, | realize that and.. It's st.." 


John interrupted him. 


"You're very handsome and very attractive, Josh. Believe me. I've noticed that a few years ago already, when 


we first met. You were still so young then | never thought that you'd look at me this way so | never allowed 


myself to think about you this way either." 


Josh's heart swelled when he heard John saying this. He bit his bottom lip and tilted his head down and to the 
side a little but gave John that pleading upward glance that the other man couldn't ignore. The guitarist 
brought his hand up and moved Josh's hair out of his blushing face. 


"| love our friendship, Josh, and | care for you very much. So very much." 


John had pushed him away already twice but Josh didn't care at this point. He wanted to kiss John again and, 
more than anything, he wanted John to kiss him. 


He closed the distance between him and John, his arms locking around John's neck, hoping he would get luckier 


with his third attempt. 


John was surprised to have the younger musician throwing himself at him once more. He knew Josh could be 
persistent and sometimes even stubborn but this was a side of Josh he had never seen. The young guy was 


obviously battling his natural shyness to get his point across and there was only so much that John could 


fight off. 
Truthfully, John didn't feel like pushing Josh away anymore. This time, he pulled him closer and kissed back, his 
hands threading in Josh's hair and then sliding down the back of his neck. John's response was much less 


hurried and messy than Josh's first impulsive and nervous kisses. 


John heard Josh softly moan into the kiss as he opened his mouth. John took up the invitation and tasted 
Josh's mouth, his tongue playfully teasing Josh's as their kiss deepened and grew in intensity. 


John maneuvered Josh away from the wall and pushed him down on the floor. John's kissing was getting more 
passionate and after a while Josh moved his head aside to catch his breath. John moved his mouth down on 
Josh's neck and throat while his hands started to travel down, caressing Josh's body over his clothes. 
"John..." Josh panted. 

"Can 1?" 

Josh lifted his head a little to see what John meant. 

"What?" 

One of John's hands found its way under the hem of Josh's layered t-shirts. The guitarist let the tips of his 


fingers graze across Josh's waist. Josh shuddered at the contact but nodded and reached behind John's neck 


to pull him down for another kiss. 


Josh's brain was slowly going on sensory overload. Between John's mouth on his neck, his fingers under his 
shirt and his body pressing against him, Josh didn't know what to focus on. Also, his mind was racing and 


trying to connect the dots about the situation and what John had just said. 

John must have noticed the slightly scrunched-up brow expression on Josh's face. 

"Want me to stop?" 

Josh was confused and flustered but he didn't want John to stop. He shook his head for no. 
"Okay, then stop overthinking this,” John said before placing a peck on Josh's mouth. "Just feel." 
John gave him a proper kiss. 

"Enjoy... 

John gently bit Josh's bottom lip and then gave him a full-on open mouth kiss. 


A moment later, Josh slid from under John in order to swap places with him. The younger guitarist was now 


sitting on top of John, straddling him. His gaze was hazy and his breathing shallow. 


John couldn't deny it was arousing to see Josh behaving this way. He could also definitely tell that the younger 
musician was a tad overwhelmed and he was not sure what to do next, so John took one of Josh's hands and 


placed it on his abdomen 
"Touch me," John said. 


Josh hesitated just for a split second before his long and thin fingers brushed over John's abdomen. He could 
feel John's body warmth under the fabric of his cotton shirt. He was trying to imagine what the skin to skin 
contact would be like. He had thought many times about John this way and fantasized about him but being in a 
position to touch him and probably do many other things with him which he always wanted was a whole 
different affair. 


Josh's hand continued its exploration. It was slow and light and then it stopped. Josh tugged at the last button 
of John's shirt, which was undone, then he began to undo the others, starting from the bottom. When he was 
done, Josh pushed the sides of the shirt out of his way. John's body was thin and toned. He could see a little 
bit of his ribcage ghosting on the sides but not too much. Josh noted the contrast as his pale hands started 
to trail across John's slightly sun-kissed skin 


Josh's hands caressed down John's chest and sides, his belly and waist, then they wandered back up. Josh 
lowered himself and placed his mouth on John's collarbone before starting to give small kisses on the rest of 
his torso. The younger guitarist heard a clear sigh of approval when he reached one of John’s nipples. Josh 
grazed his teeth around it, feeling it become harder under his kisses and nibbles. 


While the younger musician was teasing John with his mouth, John grabbed Josh by the hips and slowly 
started to grind himself against him. He heard the younger musician's breath hitch in his throat at the first 
contact, when he moved his hips up slightly. 


Josh realized how hard he was already when he felt the contact with John's own erection He blushed further 
when he thought that his arousal must have been obvious to John too but moved his hips as well, responding 
to John's movements. The friction felt great, even with the fabric of their pants in the way. If that was great, 


how much better would it be to do the same without any clothes on, Josh wondered. 

A moment later, John gently pushed Josh away before getting up. 

"Stay here, I'll be right back," John said without any further explanations. 

Josh was left sitting on the floor, clueless and frustrated about the fact that John had walked out and left 
the studio in the middle of their make-out session. He wasn't sure where John had gone and why he had 
stopped what they were doing. Did he do something wrong? 

The younger man stayed on the floor for a minute or so but then finally stood up. The silence in the room 
was a little too much to bear for now and Josh could almost hear himself think which was the last thing he 
needed at that moment. He went to his laptop and looked for some music. He found back a playlist which John 
and he had put together a few years earlier, at the time they were preparing for the Joy Division tribute 
concert with Flea He pushed on play. His reader was on shuffle and Wilderness started to play. Josh closed his 
eyes and listened He started to move his head to the bass line while his fingers were tapping in sync with the 
drums on the edge of the table. He got startled when John's hands slid around his waist and he felt the other 
guitarist right behind him. 

"Didn't want to scare you," John said softly before placing his mouth on the back of Josh's neck 

"Its ok," Josh huffed "Where did you go?" 

"l'm here now." 

John's mouth was trailing up and down Josh's neck. 

"Do you remember that concert in Spaceland?,” Josh asked, referring to their tribute to Joy Division 

"Yeah... ‘was really good" 


"| was so impressed by you and Flea.. But mainly by you." 


"You were shockingly good," John whispered behind Josh's ear. "You were just 20 and you had all this old soul 


and raw energy in you when you were playing.. Not to mention you were looking so hot while doing so." 


"You.. Looked at me this way? | mean, back then?" 


"As | said.. | didn't allow myself to do anything.. You were too young and | didn't know you were into men as 


well.. But, yeah, | thought about you a lot after that night and the concert." 

Josh melted a little more when he felt John’s lips curl up into a smile against his nape. 

Josh remembered how excited he was to be playing with Flea and him. John's voice and performance that night 
had made quite an impression on him. Maybe John was right, though. Back in those days, he might not have 


been ready to do what he was doing now with him. Or he might not have enjoyed it the same way. 


Josh lifted his arm back to reach out for John’s head and caress his hair while John was still nibbling on his 


nape, right where his hair was cut shorter. 

The younger musician could feel John’s erection pressing against his ass while John was hugging him from 
behind One of John's hands was on Josh's hip and caressed his side, the other one was back under his t- 
shirts, stroking his waist and stomach. John pressed himself more tightly against Josh's ass and Josh couldn't 
prevent a breathy sigh. 

"John..." 

Josh was leaning into John's touch and caresses with his whole body now. John's hand eventually left his side 
and traveled to the front of Josh's pants to rub his crotch. John felt Josh's hard-on and heard him gasp when 
his hand palmed him with a little more pressure. 

Josh couldn't take it anymore and turned around, looking for John's face in order to kiss him again. John 
playfully dodged the attempt by moving his head away. Instead, he held Josh's chin in his hand and stared into 
his dark eyes. 

"Have you been with a guy before?" 

Josh's gaze flickered away and he blushed a new and brighter shade of pink. 

"l. I've tried things... With men." 


“Things?," John repeated, vaguely amused at Josh's choice of words. 


Josh looked down at his feet. He didn't feel like explaining and going into details at this moment but he guessed 


what John wanted to know. 


‘I've never had full-on sex with a guy." 


John had guessed that much, obviously. 

"Have you ever wanted to?" 

"It was not the same. Not like this.. Like now. With you." 

Josh pushed himself flush against John and hid his face in the crook of John's neck 
"Hts okay, Josh." 


John's hands snaked around Josh's waist. They squeezed him over the thin layers of his t-shirts. Josh closed 


his eyes and thought about what these hands could do to him later on 


John planted a few light kisses on Josh's neck and throat before moving his head and looking for his mouth. 
John's few days old beard was scratching against Josh's face and Josh thought this was the sexiest thing 
ever. John picked up Josh's hand and brought it to his mouth, kissing and licking his palm and then the inside of 
Josh's wrist. 


Josh felt a shiver run down his spine. He opened his eyes and flinched when he felt John's mouth and tongue 
flicking repeatedly on his pulse point. The older guitarist seemed to know instinctively about sensitive areas of 


his body that Josh himself had no clue about. 


"Take your clothes off," John said before stepping away from Josh and removing the open shirt he was stil 


wearing. 


Josh seemed to process the request for a long time. He was fairly self-conscious of his body image. Even 
during Touring, the post-gig shower ritual was excruciatingly annoying to him since it was never very private. 
That plus the fact that Josh really thought John was beautiful and attractive and that he himself was 
probably not much of a sight, especially naked. 


John was looking at him and patiently waiting on the couch. 


Josh took a quick look at him and finally pulled his t-shirts above his head and then unfastened his belt and 
took off his pants. Josh's usual layers of oversized clothes had never fooled John He had always imagined that 
the younger musician was very thin. Seeing him now almost naked in front of him was just confirming what he 
had suspected. Josh was all legs and arms. You could see his collarbones and ribcage a little too much as well 
as the top of his hipbones poking above the elastic band of his boxers. Still, despite being so skinny and 
breakable, John found him hauntingly handsome. 


There was no point for John to ask Josh whether he was ok. It was clear from his demeanor and the way he 
was hugging himself, and then not, and then again, that he was very self-conscious about himself and the 


situation. 


John couldn't help smiling but not in a mocking way. He genuinely just wanted to put Josh out of his misery 


but he didn't want to rush things either. 


He stood up and approach the younger man. John stopped right in front of him and unzipped his own jeans, 
letting them fall around his ankles before he pushed his underwear down as well and kicked his clothes out of 
the way. John's eyes were locked on Josh's. He moved his hand to Josh's crotch and palmed his hard-on. Josh's 
mouth opened but no sound came out of it. And when John pushed his boxers down, he didn't have any time to 


say something or think about what was coming next. 


Josh had a hard time sustaining John's gaze now. The proximity of their naked bodies was too unnerving. Josh 


stepped closer and pressed himself against John’s without saying anything. 
Josh's hands clung to John's side and back, as if he was afraid that John would disappear. 
"Come on the couch," John said as he hugged him back, letting his hands slide down all the way to Josh's ass. 


John broke the embrace and walked them to the couch and made Josh sit on it. Josh leaned forward to try to 
grab John and make him move on top of him but John didn't let him do so. 


John knelt down in front of him on the floor and caressed Josh's thighs and hips. He took Josh's already leaking 


cock in his hand and gave him a few strokes before lowering his head and giving him a few licks. 
"Oh, gosh..," Josh let out. 


John glanced up and smiled at the additional layer of blush spreading across Josh's cheeks and neck before 


sliding his mouth over Josh's member. 


Josh had dreamed of this but he had never managed to imagine how good it would feel to have John actually 
go down on him. Obviously John knew what to do and how to do it well, or maybe Josh was just too excited to 
have John take care of him this way but either way he was feeling like he wouldn't last very long if the other 
guitarist would continue what he was doing. Fortunately for Josh, John pulled away after a couple of minutes. 


He climbed back on the couch and gave Josh a brief kiss. 
"Now, your turn.. Take me in your mouth." 


Josh didn't mind trying, on the contrary. He had already tried oral sex with a few guys in the past but it had 
never been as good as what John did to him a moment ago when he had been on the receiving end. When it 
came to him actually going down on another guy, he had done it a couple of times and remembered it had 
apparently not been unforgettable for the other men who had had to finish themselves off by hand in both 


occasions. 


Doing it to John would hopefully go better, especially after what John had just done to him. Josh went down on 
his knees in front of the couch and started off by holding and stroking John's cock, trying to do the same 


thing that John did to him and hoping he would like it too. 


"Go slow," John said when he felt Josh trying to take all of him in his mouth at once. "Lick it as well... It feels 


good too and makes it easier when you start." 
Josh nodded and tried to use more of his tongue and not only his mouth. After some experimental moves and 


various attempts, Josh seemed to have found the right way to please John and was rewarded with a few soft 


growls. 

"Oh, fuck... Yes..." 

Josh's free hand also moved in between John's legs and started to caress his balls. After all, he had always 
been good at coordinating different things and movements with both of his hands, so this was just like playing 


on a keyboard or drumming. 


Josh's inexperience and occasional clumsiness didn’t ruin John's moment and in the end, the younger man had 


found the right pace and ways to use his mouth and tongue. 

Eventually John pushed Josh's head away. This was more than enough foreplay. 
Josh crawled back on the couch, wondering what John thought of his performance. 
"Not good?" 


"Pretty good for a first time," John said while pulling Josh over him. "Do you want to try more?," John asked, 
with his hand landing on Josh's ass and caressing it 


"Yeah, | want to have you inside.. | wanna know how it feels.” 
John looked at Josh's flustered face. 

"You know its gonna hurt, don't you?" 

Josh tried to keep his composure. 

"| guess.. A lot?" 

John chuckled. 

Its different for everyone.. Nothing you won't survive." 


"| don't care. | want to do it." 


John moved Josh out of his way and reached for his pants on the floor in order to retrieve the small bottle 
of lube and the condoms he had brought back earlier, after he had left Josh for a few minutes alone in his 
studio. 


"Lie on your back," John instructed him as he spread some lube on his fingers. "l'm going to stretch you first. 
You'll see what it's like.. Just tell me if you want me to stop." 


John pushed Josh's thighs open and his fingers reached between Josh's legs, right behind his balls. John rubbed 
on that sensitive area for a while, watching Josh enjoy the sensation and his tension go away a little. John's 
fingers gradually moved further till they were at his entrance. 

"Relax," John said as he slowly pushed one finger inside. 

Josh shuddered at the intrusion. If anything, it felt weird but it didn't really hurt. He felt John's finger slide 
out and then back in, a little deeper this time. John repeated the movement a few times and then slid in a 
second finger. Josh winced. He definitely felt the difference and the burn due to the stretch. 

"Okay?" 

"Uh-huh." Josh exhaled. 


John kept on going and started to feel inside, searching for Josh's prostate, knowing that this would at least 
make him feel some pleasure despite the discomfort and the pain. 


Josh moaned and arched his back when John brushed on the right spot. 
"Nice, right?" 


Josh didn't have the time to vocalize an answer because John's fingers prodded the same spot again and 


rendered him speechless, except for another throaty moan 

John teased Josh this way a few more times before adding a third finger. That one made Josh yelp. 
"Jeez.. John." 

"Its ok.. Your muscles are just not used to this but it's gonna be fine." 

Josh tried to relax and breathed out heavily as John continued to move his hand and fingers. 
Finally, John withdrew his fingers and leaned forward, kissing Josh and caressing his forehead. 


"Still want me?" 


"Yeah," Josh confirmed with a strained voice. 


John sat on his heels and picked up a condom and the lube. He also grabbed a pillow and shoved it under Josh's 
hips. 


"Will be more comfortable," John told him. 

Josh didn't know what to expect but trusted him. 

John lined up and eased in slowly. He felt Josh tense around him but kept on going. 
"Breathe out, don't push," John said while rubbing Josh's hips and thighs. 


Josh felt John slide deeper inside him. It hurt and burnt and felt strange. John paused when he was fully in, 


waiting to see Josh's reaction. 


The younger musician whimpered. His fingers dug into John's sides, just above his hips, as he closed his eyes 


and arched his back. 


"Easy, Josh," John murmured as he started to move slowly and elicit low moans from Josh with the rolling of 


his hips. 


John's rocking and thrusting was a bit uncomfortable at first but at the same time, it brought Josh back into 
the moment. The keyboardist suddenly became much more aware of how it felt to have John's cock inside him, 
his naked skin touching his own and John's calloused hands caressing him. It was all he had been craving for 


since a long while and it was finally happening. 


Josh's plaintive sighs gradually turned into something that sounded much more like pleasure moans. He didn't 
notice when and how but it seemed that his body had tuned up to the moves and the sensations and it was 
now getting into it. His hips had even started to respond to John's thrusting. 


"Yes..." John breathed out, as he had noticed the change on Josh's side as well. "In sync... Like when we play," 


John continued while looking down into Josh's dark eyes. 


John switched gear and increased his pace a tad. Josh gasped a few times as John hit his sweet spot. The 
guitarist moved one hand between the two of them and got a hold of Josh's cock Josh didn't last very long 
and came all over John's hand after only a few strokes. Josh's body seemed to pulse all through his orgasm. 
John enjoyed the sensation of Josh's muscles clenching around him and finished soon after him, with just a few 


more reined-in thrusts. 


John pulled out and moved away to allow Josh to put his legs down. The younger musician was still catching his 
breath and kept his eyes closed for a moment. John was admiring the view. He had seen Josh getting lost in 


his own world while they were playing music, in private or on stage. The boy was very intense in whatever he 


was doing musically. He wasn't there yet as far as sex was concerned but John figured it was only a question 


of time and practice. 
"Hey... How are you feeling?" 


Josh wasn't sure how he was feeling. High and hyper aware of himself and his body was how he'd describe his 


current state, if he really had to, but he preferred to stay silent. 

He was listening to the music still playing in the background. lan Curtis' haunting voice, the simple and repetitive 
guitar sounds, the hypnotizing drum rhythm. Heart and Soul Talk about a coincidence, he thought when he 
realized which song was playing. 

| wasn't a great lay, was |?," Josh asked a little sheepishly. 

John looked at him and smiled. 

"You and your tight little ass did very well, don't worry.” 

John pushed Josh's hair out of his eyes. 


It ll feel better next time.. And the following ones. If you want to do it again 


Josh smiled shyly and nodded. John had just said next tme.. 


